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WERE WAS ONLY ONE MAN AT 
zs THE STATION AS THE 
HE CION'T KNOW IT WAS AN UNSCHECULED STOP... ME MAD WR CME 


ANO HE WANTEP 70 GET AWAY JN 
AND WITHOUT QUESTION HE LEAPED. AgCiaa Pa Ong ee 


ip WAS PAST MIQMGHT, BUT VANCE JACKSON HAD 
TOO MUCH ON HIS CONSCIENCE TO FIND GLEEF..- 


WELL, BY TOMORROW S/LL SHOULD 
DISCOVER THE FIRMS SECURITIES 
ARE MISS/NG.-. ps 


PORT ANP MY PARTNER CAN FIGURE 
OUT HOW 70 KEEP HIMSELF FROM 
BANKRUPTCY... /E ONLY I COLE 
SLEEP BEFORE MORNING ANO 
PLANE TIME... P 


Lilwo TWmeE MIXES WITH THE DARKNESS UNTIL BOTH 


BILL: BILL 
PORTER! B-BLIT WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HER@-? 


ARE ONE... BUT 


RIGHT! WHERE WE'VE SPENT 
BUT THIS “SO MANY HAPPY TIMES TOGETHER, 
'S THE WAY ) VANCE! BUT I'M AFRAID THIS 
TO THE TIME IT WON'T BE SO HAPPY 


HUNTING 


YOU $OON WILL! SAID IT WAS A 
COINCIDENCE! YOU SEE, VANCE, I 
WAS GOING TO LOOT THE SAFE AND. 
LEAVE YOU HOLDING THE BAG! 
BUT YOU BEAT ME TO IT 

TONIGHT! SO NOW L HAVE "SS 
TO FORCE YoU TO SIGN A 
CONFESSION THAT YOU 

DID IT! SORRY... , 


BECAUSE THIS IS p 
WHERE WE'RE GOING \ UNDERSTAND! Ji 
TO HAVE A TALKAND B 

SETTLE A BUSINESS All 


OUT SOON A 


BUT I DON'T UNDER- Y ENOUGH, MY = 
STAND! WHY DID YOU ] CLEVER PARTNER! 
MAKE ME DRESS © 
WHERE ARE WE 


THIS WHOLE THING 
1S WHAT YOU MIGHT— 


a" 
We 


{ L-I DON'T 


§* KNOW I TOOK 
I THE SECURITIES /, 


WE'LL SEE 
WHO FOOLS 
WHOM, BILL! I CAN TAKE 
CARE OF You! 


Ue BATTLE ($ QUIEKLY OVER AND VANCE EMERGES 
VICTOR, BUT IN 118 EXCITEMENT WHILE RUNNING 


AWAY, HE MAKES A DISCOVERY... THE KEYS TO THE 
CAR ARE MISSING.- - ae 


ROAO STATION AROUND HERE! 
BUT I HEAR A TRAIN COMING 
MAYBE (7 WILL STOP FOR ME: 


MY se 


( W—WHAT AN O000-LOOKING TRAIN! DEAD ) = : 
BLACK, ANP WITHOUT LIGHTS! BUT AT JO LOTS OF OTHER PASSENGERS! ¢ 
reeentt | 8-BUT THERE'S SOMETHING 


I DON'T LIKE THE 
LOOKE OF THIS TRAIN! 
LET ME OFF! STOP 
THE TRAIN! 


I MUST BE 
N SEEING THINGS! 
A. WHAT TRAIN 

mw IS THIS? 


HA-HA-HA— THAT'S WHAT YOU 
THINK / COME ON, NOW — GIVE 
ME YOUR TICKET! NO ONE 
GETS OFF THE TRAIN UNTIL 
WE REACH OUR— (G CHUCKLE) 
— DESTINATION! 


Chwce's 2emanos are unnecocd, ii nice PACES THE AISLES SHOLITING. 
THE TRAIN DOES NOT $701 NOR COES THROUGH THE ENDLESS TRA/N AS /7T 
ieee erie aes, MOM | ied iad ts ea 
Wo ONE SEEMS TO EVEN HEAR HIM. Ee ork Papel 


STOP THIS TRAIN, 
I sAY! STOPS = 
y } A liye 


=> 


i 7-THOSE CREATURES / 
BUT IT €-CANT 
W— WE'RE COMING INTO SOME SORT OF 8-8E! THIS 1S 
STATION AT LAST! 8-8UT WHERE ARE WE? CRAZY— IF 
Z-LI DONT RECOGMZE ANYTHING — AND 
THERE'S AN 000 G-GLOW OVER EVERY- 


a tz Ti n . 
RE 7 THERE'S AN OLO 
BEEN SOME wf a ER ENC OF yours, 
Nery : VACKSON! Z BILL ~ 
Cem IS KNOW YOU WiLL PORTER! 
! : ENSOY WORKING 
an TOGETHER / 


Y HELLO, PAL! I BEAT YOU HERE, BUT OF COURSE you DID! V BEGINNING NOW! AND 
I KNEW YOU WOULD BE ALONG! NOW }/ you LEFT ME ALL RIGHT!] DON'T THINK THE IMPS 


WE CAN TAKE UP THAT UNFINISHED 4] THAT'S WHY YOURE T| WILL SAVE YOU— THEY 
BUSINESS! ~ygry HERE! AND I'VE GOT ENJOY WATCHING THE, ER, 


ALL ETERNITY— INMATES FIGHT 
mes S-BuT BILLIONS OF_YEARS— AMONG THEM— 
a | JUST LEFT TO GET EVEN a 
Ge\ YOU BACK AT witH you! N/ I SAY Now... ZZ 
if mas <A STOP IT! y 3) 


% ee LooGe! 


TWO CAN PLAY AT YOUR 


FOOL GAME, PORTER! I 
ADMITTED THAT YOU 


FOUGHT YOU ONCE— ( r 

AND IF I HAVE To; (Saag WERE GOING TO TAKE 

I CAN DO IT i \\\\, | THE FIRM'S secuRITIES, 
i { \ \\. SAME AS I WAS! 


1 EARNED MosT or EACH TO HIS OWN IND $0 THE SCRAMBLE 
THE FIRM'S MONEY OPINION OF HIS WORTH, | GOES. THE TWO MEW 
ANP I'M ENTITLED TO |} JACKSON! I SAY IT'S TUMBLING ABOUT 1 
IT! WE'LL SETTLE MY FikM! . OH! r= 1 
THAT RIGHT NOW! : f SLIPPED! 


WO THEN VAVCE JACKSON AWAKES WITH A SHOUT THAT HORRIBLE TRA/N— We TER I HAD 
TO FIN HIMSELF IV H/S OWN BEDROOM... FOUGHT WITH POOR PORTER” ALL THOSE 
PEOPLE AND — THAT PLACE! 8-807. 


YOU MUST HAVE BEEN SMOKING... ] ZL OID, WILKINS, I THERE'S STILL TIME 70 PUT THE 
ANDO FELL ASLEEP, SIR! I HEARD _/DID! A TERRIBLE PAPERS AND SECURITIES 
YOU $HOUT AND RAN IN— NIGHTMARE! OH, IT'S BACK! 
YOU MUST HAVE SUCH A RELIEF TO 
HAD A.NARROW Ce. FIND IT WAS ONLY 
ESCAPE, sir! « a: A DREAM! 
P he WTA 
oy 
‘ y x 
} eae. ea 


Lelinures GOOD! EVERYTHING 15 JUST, 
LATER... FAS I LEFT /T/ WOW /LL 
SLIP THE STUFF SACK ANO 
GO HOME! WHAT COLO HAVE POSSESS- 


THAT OREAM WAS A WARNING— 2 SEE /T NOW! J 
FOR SOME REASON IM GETTING A SECOND 
CHANCE ANDO /(M GOING TO TAKE (7! (LL PUT ig 


EVERYTHING BACK IN THE SAFE AND NO 
ONE WLL EVER BE THE WISER! paid VE CE a, 


= =. ARIEND/ 


Lis HE READS THE NOTE, A STRANGE SENSE OF 
WONDER FLOODS THROUGH VANEE JACKSON. «. 


WITH THE FUNDS, BUT £ HAO A STRANGE AND 
"IN HERE! HE KNOWS! = TERRIBLE DREAM! IT FRIGHTENED ME, ANE I 
SAME TO INVESTIGATE AND FOUND THE PAPERS 
GOWE! SOMEHOW I THIVK YOU HAD THE SAME 
DREAM — 1 50, Z WILL SEE YOU MONDAY ANZ. 
WE WILL FORGET pea 
EVERYTHING’ 4 ie GREAT SCOTT,’ /T 
Ss 


REALLY HAPPENED! I 
epee Te WAS IN PORTER'S 
“AN DREAM AND. HE. 
; WAS iV MINE / 
» AND WE'VE 
SAVED EACH 
OTHER FROM A 
Ny DREADFUL 


FOLLY! 


NIGHT AFTER NIGHT THE 8L000Y HEAOS HAUNTED H1S DREAMS! IN THE DARK CAVERNS OF 
HIS BRAIN HE SAW VISIONS TOO HORRIBLE FOR A MAN TO BEHOLO ANO KEEP 1/5 SANITY 
BECAUSE OF HIS NAME THERE WAS A CURSE ON HiM —A CURSE FROM WHICH THERE WAS 
NO ESCAPE, FLEE AS HE MIGHT DOWN THE TERROR-FILLEO PATHS OF DARKNESS FROM, 
WHENCE THERE WAS NO RETURN IN THIS LIFE! HIS WAS THE AWEUL CURSE OF KANE "S$ 


WITH AN AVERAGE INCOME, AN AVERAGE WIFE, THE H-HEADS AGAIN! TAUNTING ME! 
AND AVERAGE FEARS! EVERYTHING ABOUT HiM DRIPPING BLOOD FROM 
WAS AVERAGE — EXCEPT HIS OREAMS/ THEY 

WERE HORRIBLE BEYOND BELIEF. «MT 


S0olEN WITH THE GREASY SWEAT OF FEAR, 
HE STARTS TO AWAKE... = 


THIS 1/8 THE THIRD NIGHT /N A ROW 
THAT /VE HAD THE SAME OREAM/ Z— 
Z CANT STAND I(T ANY LONGER, ALL 
THOSE HEADS LEERING AT MES /'VE 

GOT TO 00 SOMETHING/ 


YIM — THAT SAME AWFUL 
OREAM AGAIN! 


awit, 4 
SEM is 
WW Wy 


[lM AFRAID TO GO BACK 70 SLEEP, AFRAID BUT IN SPITE OF THE PILL S HE 
[ (LL OREAM AGAIN! /'LL TAKE THESE PILLG | ORIFTS GACK TO SLEEP, .. 
SUPPOSED TO KEEP YOL/ AWAKE! THEN 
TOMORROW LL FIND ANOTHER DOCTOR <—/M OREAMING AGAIN! I KNOW I 
ANO SEE /F HE CAN HELP ME/ AM, BUT I CAN'T WAKE UP/ AAAAH, 
| SEE SOMETHING NOW — SOMETHING 
ORRIBLE/ A GUILLOTINE! _ 


: Ew i , 
Wy THE OARKNESS...¥ IT'S AS THOUGH = 
WERE REALLY THE BLADE— RELEASED! THe ff 
WATCHING AN EXECUTION! 60 PLAIN! AND H-HEAD— FALLING INTO THE i 
YET I KNOW 1M ONLY OREAMING! BUT WHY “ee THE BLOOD— SPURTING! 
SHOULO E OREAM ABOUT A GUILLOTINE?! EEEELE, — 4 
('VE NEVER BEEN TO FRANCE —NEVER » ELEC EEEE 


= SEEN ONE OF THE 
THINGS { 


NEXT DAY, HORACE GOES To 4/5 THERE 1/9 A BLINOING FLASH OF L/GHT- 
OFFICE, MOODY ANO WORR/EC... Waa ANO ON THE DESK... 


I SUPPOSE 1 SHOULD Go TO THE DOCTOR,’ ( H—-HUH! MONEY/ STACKS OF /7./8UT- 
BUT IT WILL COST SO MUCH! BLAST 7, = WHAT—HOW? Z MUST REALLY BE 
2 WISH I HAD A LOT OF MONEY... GOING CRAZY! Z CAN'T SE SEEING 
/ THIS J 


Z 


Nhl ee pd fy 


T D/O WISH FOR IT, ANO ) ITZ KWOW. (LL PUT I(T TO 
THE TEST ONCE AND FOR, 


DOLLARS RIGHT IN MY HANDS, I GoT IT! so— 
ANO 17 CAME FROM NOWHERE! WISHES COME TRUE! ) Alt / /F WHAT (M1 GOING 
ALL L O10 WAS WISH I — WAIT” ONLY SUCH THINGS JUST / 70 W/SH FOR NOW COMES 
OON'T HAPPEN — OR, TRUE, V'LL KNOW THAT Z 
DO THEY? REALLY DO HAVE SOME 
MAGIC POWER, 


wy I-I WISH THAT MY MOTHER-IN- 
LAW, WHOM I HATE LIKE POISON, Jiag> 
WAS IN— HADES! HEH -HEH— HEH! Y{WHAT! HOW DARE YOU 
P.:. WELCOME, MADAM / 4 SPEAK TO ME? I 
f > WE HAVE BEEN \DEMAND THAT YOU YY 
4 RELEASE ME AT 
Re) ONCE! I — BLA, 
y BLAH: 


y 
if 


ZA 


So 4NX/0US TO DISCOVER THE RESULTS OF HIS: MOTHER HAS JUST DISAPPEARED, AND 
TEST, THAT HE FORGETS EVEN Eh HORR/BLE | L THINK YOU'RE TO BLAME! L 
CREAMS, KANE HURRIES HOME: WOULDN'T BE SURPRISED iF you 
DON'T BE HADN'T — MAG —NAG — AAG 

HELLO, MARCIA! WHERE'S SARCASTIC, NORACE 
My, ER, BELOVED KANE! I'VE GOT A 
MOTHER-IN~- LAW? \/ BONE Be RISES WITH 

you! 


se. \\ 


\ = #4 
SECONDS LATER.. 
NOW I'LL TAKE CARE OF OH, MOTHER! 


YOU! I'm Sick TO DEATH |, WHAT? HAVE You | VoaucHTer! nares HORACE— sos— 
OF YOUR CONSTANT LOST YOUR MIND, 
NAGGING, MARCIA—z J YOU — OHHH I 
WISH eo TO JO/N FEEL SO F-FUNNY! 


YOUR MOTHER! 


HO- 40-0! HAH— HAH! THE , JUST TO PASS JHE TIME, HE MAKES YET 
EXPRESSION ON MARCIA'S ANOTHER WISH. « 
FACE! ANO NOW I KNOW /7'S TRUE— 7 > I'M $0 GLAD 
SOMEHOW I'VE GOTTEN THE mes TO HELLO, HONEY! YOU'RE You LIKE ME, 
RY MAKE MY WSHES COME hbight zero us pane) HORACE! 
N : D 


BUT ALL THINGS IN LIFE ANO PERHAPS EVEN IN 
QEATH, MUST SE PAID FOR! NOW A WEW CHAPTER 
OF TERROR BEGINS (N THE ILL-FATEO LIFE OF 
HORACE KANE! NO LONGER DOES HE OREAM OF 
THE BLOOBY HEADS, ANO ALL HIS WISHES COME 
TRUE, BUT ONE NIGHT: ..¥7 : 


CAN'T SLEEP AT ALL NOT EVEN. 
SLEEPING PILLS HELP ME/ 


US 


STOP LYING TO 
YOURSELF,’ LOOK 
AT THE BL000 


K-KANE? AND YOU'RE 

A RELATIVE OF MINES IT— 

IT CAN'T BE— YOU'RE 

ONLY A NIGHTMARE, A BAD 

OREAM! I D-DON'T BELIEVE 
IN YOU AT ALL} . 


As THE GHOST ANO GUILLOTINE 
FADE AWAY «+. 

M-MORE SLEEPING PILLS, BLAST 
ITL UM CURSEO! FIRST I OION'T 
WANT 70 SLEEP, WOW I CAN'T / 

“ANO FIRST THING TOMORROW, 1M 
GOING TO SEE A SPECIALIST 


HMM — MAYBE 


You bib! 


YOU'VE GOT TO HELP ME, 

DOCTOR! THE DREAMS 
WERE BAD ENOLIGH, BUT NOW 
I'M HAVING THESE HALLUCI- 
NATIONS! LAST NIGHT T 
ALMOST CONVINCED MYSELF 
THAT I REALLY SAW A 


SUOCENLY HE REALIZES THERE (3 SOMEONE 
IN THE ROOM WITH Hid AND ON THE WALL 
LOOMS THE GHASTLY SHADOW OF. 


YIM — A GUILLOTINE! 
B-BUT WHO ARE YOU— 


Vz am From ¥ 
THE PAST, MY "> 
‘DEAR RELATIVE: 


AT FIRST I COULO COME TO YOU ONLY 
(WV OREAMS, BUT NOW. £ GROW STRONGER! 
Z /T WAS WHO GAVE YOU THE WISHES, NOT 
HELP YOU, FOOL, BUT TO TEST MY OWN, 
TRENGTH! SOON, NOW, VERY SOON, I 
iLL. RETURN! NOW I LEAVE YOU... 


I-I WSH I 
WERE OREAMING F 
THIS — BUT /M 
pa, VOT S 


THERE ARE cHosTs, 
YOU KNOW, AND THEY 
HAVE STRANGE POWERS! 
AS A PSYCHIC 
CONSULTANT, I'M 
IN A POSITION TO 
profiel KNOW THAT! 

GHOST! 


3 


WE GAINS ENTRANCE BY A WINDOW, 


WHY, IT'S A MUSEUM OF SOME 

SORT! MAYBE (T'S CONNECTED WITH 
THE GRAVE YARO — ANYWAY IT SHOULD 
BE A GOOD PLACE TO HIDE/, 


yD 


ne N at Vad sh 
ORACE KANE, THERE 
CE TO Hi 


Kel 


OF A THING WHIEH ONCE HALINTEO HIS 
YAOWWWW — THI — 
IT FOLLOWED me} /T SEEMS TO GE ABLE TO 
IN THE SAME WINDO' SMELL ME/ BUT MAYBE 


THERE'S A OOK, QOWN THIS 


Wri. 17 1S 700 LATE... 


Al SLIPPERY TRICKLE—A FEARSOME 
THING BENDING IN THE DARK TO PICK 
YUN — t SLIPPED! AND 
THE BLADE —VJARRED LOOSE! 


UP SOMETHING — A SHUFFLE OF HEAVY 
FEET TO A DOOR — THEN SILENCE! 


IT (7 WANTED... 


PREH/STOR/C NIGHTMARE, 
AND THE L/FE-OR-DEATH 
PROBLEM /5 == - 


THE RULER OF THE PLANET MANON 
WATCHES A SPACE SH/P CRASH / 


af 


NISITORS FRONS 
CE--\F THEY 


S0_THE EARTH PEOPLE ARE 
GREETED -- WITH GUNS / 


THIS IS FUNNY! ] THE AIR 
T CAN HARDLY / SEEMS TO 
BREATHE! 4 THINDIIN 

r GASPING! 


PERHAPS THEY ARE A LITTLE 

STRANGE BUT THEY ARE FAITHFUL 

TO NE! I HOPE YOU WILL BE THE 
SAME ! 7 


VISITORS FRON THE / YOU TALK NICE BUT 
EARTH ="WELCOME DON'T LIKE THESE 
TO OUR PLANET! AND THEIR MANNE 


FAITHFUL TO YOU? 

DON'T BE FUNNY-- 

WE'RE NOT Your 
ANES! 


EITHER NOU ARE MY SLAVES, or 
YOU DIE! THAT IS THE RULE ON 
ar THIS PLANET! 


WE'RE NOBODY'S / STEP \ONE NORE TAKE THEN A- YOU HAVE OFFENDED ¥ 
SLAVES |!'D LiKE WAY AND THROW MOLAK | THIS IS THE Y 
WIPE THAT q OSMO...) NAN A ey PENALTY ! 2 y 


THEM TO 

PETS! TH 

CAN HAVE 
SPRAY Nou THEM FOR 
INTO ETERNITY! DESSERT | 


( 


LL CATCH YOu, 
GIRL! 


THE MONSTERS / 


n 
be 
R 
Q 
3 
ww 
> 
nd 
wi 
£ 
2 
2 
9} 
= 
a 
RS 
Ps 


THEY PR 


OBABLY 


TIN, AFRAID HE 
CANT MAKE 


i) 
iy 


GET UP COSMO 
TREN'LL GET 


i 


NOLAK 
RELENTED’ 


ENN 


1 BUT_NOW MOLAI 
S THEN! ga 


CONTROL 


TAN TEN DEE 
ET 


ING AWA/TS 


\ 
nd 
iy 
x 
§ 
¢ 
a 
Q 
x 
Ky 
ty 
q 
- 3 
ne 
n 
fey 


Witty 


QHE uNDERGEOUND LABYRINTH LEADS THEM TO THE FIRST SKIRNNSH.1+ +040. 


THE PLANET'S HE, 
pda YIPPEE! T WANT 


ON. 
G!NOW } & PAIR OF EYES 
NN TE NY 


THe FiksT FicHT | THEY FIGHT THEIR. WAY 
ENDS -N VICTORY! TO THE CONTROL ROOM, 
BUT THERE MOLAK 
LEAD ON, MAC: AAS BEEN WARNED... 
Oe OSCE Pan HERE TONY ARE 
REWISNE eee es 


R} 


Wit gue 

CUT OFF 
TH 

ATTACKERS 


SUMMONING A LAST BURST OF 
STRENGTH, COSMO STRIKES! 


GOT YOU AT }( LET ME $9: 
LAST FIEND: ALET ME GO? | 


WHO WOULD EVER 
BELIEVE A/R COULD 


NNOLAK MADE ANOTHER 

MISTAKE! HE FORGOT 

THE LACK OF AIR 

WOULD PUT QuT 
THE FUSE! 


TO THE FUSE... 
WHILE THE 


GEARS 
GRIND MOLAK, 
LIKE _THE 
MILLS OF 
THE GODS... 


EROLECT } +INAL X 


Lr BEGAN WITH THE 
ARRIVAL OF THE LOCUSTS <ek 2 


pr te MILLIONS V/77 Qi Lveves aati’ WY L TELL YOU THIS IS 
F THEM! THEY'LL |/ WE'VE Vr MORE THAN AN ORDINARY 
pesTRoY EVERY THIN y Z LOCUST INVASION! CALL 
‘ g OUT THE ARMY, THE AIR- 
FORCE, EVERYBODY! WE'RE 
FIGHTING FOR OUR 
\ Lives Now! 


ig THEIR COMMON FEAR AND NEED, 
W REPORTED THAT NEW Hi || THE NATIONS OF THE WORLD ARE 
yi SWARMS OF LOCUSTS } ! 


DRAWN TOGETHER AT LAST.., 


WE MUST AcT Y DA--WE RUSSIANS 
AT ONCE.’ OUR |AGREE’ WE MUST 
INTEREST IS A k. FIGHT OR PERISH 
COMMON ONE 
ENGLAND 
ALSO AGREES 


THEY EAT EVERY- 
i THING», 


go THE INTERNATIONAL” 
FIGHT BEGINS... 


HE AiR FORCES OF ALL COUNTRIES, 
BEGIN A DEADLY ATTACK..,§ ~ 
JUST A TOUCH re 


—_ 
WILL KILL 


THIS STUFF WILL IT BETTER’ 
KILL ALL THE WE'LL ALL 

LOCUSTS./)= STARVE, IF IT 
DOESN'T.” AX 


Gwe THE CITY ROOM OF THE GOTHAM BUT EVEN IF WE WIN, 
GLOBE, YOUNG PETE MARTIN, ANX/OUSLY WE'RE STILL IN TROUBLE.’ 
STUDIES REPORTS FROM ALL OVER THE 5 THEY'VE EATEN THE CROPS 
WORLBE,,, ae ALL OVER THE GLOBE.’ GO- 
WHAT'S THE SIT- BETTER/ LOOKS ‘aay ING TO BE A HUNGRY y 
UATION TODAY, /{ AS IF THEY'RE Fi- WORLD FOR A LONG 
NALLY GETTING 
THE LOCUSTS UN- 


f WHAT DREADFUL 
We HINGS/ WONDER 
4 WHERE THEY 
HEF ALL come 


SHRILL SOUND--ALMOST AS THOUGH 
THEY WERE CALLING FOR HELP, 


A DAKOTA FIELD, THAT A NEW AND STRANGER 


UT IT WAS EARLY THE FOLLOWING MORNING, IN NS SPHE LOCUSTS ARE EMITTING A 
NS 
PHENOMENON WAS NOTICED FOR THE FIRST TIME... Ss 


LISTEN.’ SOUNDS ‘ A WEIRD SOUND.’ S 

LIKE THE LOCUSTS I NEVER HEARD 

ARE TALKING ./ ANYTHING LIKE IT 
BEFORE / 


Darn 7 FROM THE SPINNING GLOBE, 
COMES ONE GREAT SHRIEKING SOUND... 


Din. IN THE MYSTERIOUS CAVERNS OF AN- 
OTHER PLANET, M/LL/ONS OF MILES OUT IN 
SPACE, THE SOUND /S HEARD.., HURRY, LEGION OF INVADERS 
WE ARE NEEDED ON ‘ 5 
AT LAST.’ OUR SMALL EARTH! 
BRETHREN CALL US! 
WE MUST AID THEM! 


WE CREATURES Ny 
WILL RULE THE 


Wfer emi. cays LATER Was THE FIRST OF THE MF wio are THEY? WW wer setter } 
CREATURES SPOTTED BY INCREDULOUS HUMAN UNLIKE OUR SMALL ) GO IN THE 
BYES... BRETHERN... HOLISE, DEAR! 


I MUST BE 
SEEING THINGS! 


INVADERS LEGION! WE MUST CONTINUE TO 
SEARCH FOR OUR KIN! 0O NOT WASTE, mme ) 


in 
Hinnnnin tl) 

t 
Varna, 


pesccana 


! BUT IM AFRAID THAT IM WRITING THE 
STORY OF THE END OF THE WORLD--OUR 
WORLD! HMM-=-WHAT'S MY LEAD-- TODAY 
EARTH WAS INVAPED BY--BY EVIL CREA- 
TURES UNLIKE ANY CREATURES KNOWN 


EARTH? THE 
END OF THE 


GPeTE MARTIN THOUGHT HE WAS GNP WHAT IS SPECIAL PROJECT FINAL X % 

WRITING SENSATIONAL HEADLINES... BUT, i WW A VAULT FAR BELOW NEW YORK CITY.., 
IN FACT, HE WAS CLOSE TO THE TRUTH... bd 
RN : YOU, PETE MARTIN, AND 
* YOU, MRS. MARTIN... HAVE BUT WHAT 

BEEN CHOSEN MoRE BY FATE | CAN WE 

Pa 7 BUT THERE 16 HOPE! THAN ANYTHING ELSE’ YOU 
PROJECT FINAL X 3 ARE YOUNG, HEALTHY AND-- 
MORE IMPORTANT, STILL 


AN 
I) } 


SS) 


© 


ceccecccecd 
ccceccece 


A SPECIAL PLANE AND 
SUPPLIES HAVE BEEN WiF WE ARE WRONG, 
PREPARED’ YOU TWO THE WORST THAT 
THERE Is ONE CHANCE \ WILL GO, ALONE, TO |: WILL HAPPEN I 
WE'VE FIGURE? THAT YOU \ AN ISLAND IN THE @ THAT YOU WILL 
CAN PREVENT THE EX- | ARcTIC sEA./ HAVE A GREAT 
TERMINATION OF THE / THERE YOU MAY EXCLUSIVE 
HUMAN RACE.’ FROM, WELL BE THE 
WHAT WE HAVE MODERN AGE 
LEARNED OF THESE 
CREATURES THEY 
OO NOT LIKE COLD/ 
AND THEY ARE 
JUBILANT, AS 
THEY SHOULD 
BE, AND SURE 
OF VICTORY./ 


GOODBYE.’ G00D 
LUCK AND KEEP 
HOPING’ WE WILL 
YOU DO NOT TRY TO LAND 
HAVE TO FLY IT. YOU SAFELY.’ COME, PETE! 
THERE /SN'T 
MUCH TIME.“ 


BY RADIO, FROM 
HERE.’ WE HOPE To. 
7 SURVIVE UNTIL EST STORY IN THE 
f WORLD-- IF x i Yt 7 / 
EVER GET TO = a 
WRITE IT! ~ 


'EVERAL HOURS PERHAPS THE WHOLE 
LATER... TRIP 1S IN VANE? 
R THE CONTROLS, DEAR, 
LANDING.’ THAT \ve SEEM TO BE 
MEANS THEY'RE Sey, LANDING } 
A STILL ALIVE 
BACK IN NEW. 


Gi) "mire PASSES, AND THEN. 


HOw [OES 


 \T FEEL TO BE 
A PIONEER, 
MRS. MARTIN? 


HELLO! WORLD! THIS 1§ THE PRESIDENT 
OF INVASION LEGION ANNOUNCING THE 
WEW EARTH CONTROL GOVERNMENT... 


GET ANOTHER PETE... YOU'D 
COAT, HELEN, BETTER COME AND 
IT's FREEZING! } LISTEN TO THE 
RADIO! 


Uke HE Sai. geal 
g Mas FRIGHTENED, 
INCREDIBLE! Do YOU fl WE ARE THE J 


DEAR! WE 
REALIZE THAT MEANS NEW AZAM HAVE EACH 
WE ARE THE ONLY TWO AND Eve!) © OTHER AND 


HUMANS LEFT ON § SPUNK AND ¥ 
EARTH! FAITH! WE'LL 


i 


AW EXCLUSWE STORY... WHOIS 
LEFT 70 REAO 17? WHY YOU, 
) DEAR READER... YOu! 


KEVENGE CAN SOMETIMES BE SO SUBTLE/ MURDER OF THE SOUL, IF NOT THE BODY, CAN BE 
A FINE ART! MARK CUMMINS, WHO WAS ALL BRAIN ANO WO HEART, WAS AN ARTIST 
SUPREME WHEN IT CAME TO REVENGE! HE DEVISED THE MOST FIENDISH SCHEME EVER 
DREAMED UP 8Y A HUMAN BEING — 1k HE WAS HUMAN! BUT IN THE END HE FELL INTO 
WIS OWN TRAP ANO HIMSELF BECAME ONE OF THE 


Y), 


he 


MARK CUMMING, TOP PHYSICIST; WAS Als. BRAIN, WHILE LISBETH, WIS WIFE, 
WAS ALL WOMAN... 


SORRY, LISBETH, BUT (PLEASE, MARK, NOT AGAIN! 

YOU'LL HAVE TOGO TO \ IT'S BEEN MONTHS SINCE 
THE PARTY ALONE! I'VE | YOU'VE TAKEN ME OUT! —/4RE W/S OLD EXPERIMENTS / I 
GOT WORK TO DO! THIS { WE MIGHT AS WELL NOT ly M/GHT AS WELL SE MARRIED 

NEW EXPERIMENT-.. BE MARRIED! 70 A—A TEST 


Z Nu 
4g Ve =e Uf 
Retin (te =) F 
eZ 


$0 /T WAS INEVITABLE THAT SOONER OR LATER Yes! I— I SHOULDN'T, 
<£/SBETH WOULD MEET A HANOSOME YOUNG MANS BUT I WILL! WHY NOT? 
THAT NIGHT AT THE PARTY 2.9 YOU'RE LOVELY! \ My HUSBAND DOESN'T J 
{ Now, Ter! REALLY!) MUST SEE YOU |EVEN KNOW I'm 
YOU KNOW, MRS. CUMMINS— \I'M A MARRIED AGAIN, LISBETH! ALIVE! 
3Ty LISBETH— I'VE BEEN } WOMAN! YOU PROMISE! 
LOOKING FOR SOME-Z SHOLILDN'T 
YOU ALL ) TALK LIke 
MY LIFE! 


[7 9ON'T BE SILLY! SO SHE THINKS SHE. 
DARLING, MARK DOESN'T CAN MAKE A FOOL OF ME, EHP 
ISN'T THIS KNOW I'M ALIVE! HAH! (LL SHOW THEM —80TH 
~) r( DANGEROUS? TOO BUSY WITH OF THEM / BUT THERE'S NO 
| HIS SILLY OLD HURRY —1LL WAIT UNTIL £ EAN 


—_ 
V4Wa EXPERIMENTS! ) \ 7HVK OF A REALLY SUBTLE 
J Z y 


ph ME O10. (71 17'S ALL HERE se HIS, 

( LETTER, THE FORMULA ANe 

i ELEM WONDER HOW I, EVERYTHING! H-HE TOOK THE 
ME'S BEEN GETTING HEADS FROM NORMAL CORPSES ff 
ALONG WITH 11S EXPER/~ AND TURNED THEM INTO 
MENTS 7 UGH — TRYING THIS... 
TO SHRINK HUMAN HEADS, 


One WieHT A FEW WEEKS LATER... 


I CAN'T STAND THIS MUCH } YES! //LL 
LONGER, DARLING! YOU MUST / TELL HIM 
OIVORCE THAT STUPID TONIGHT, 

HUSBAND OF YOURS AND ) AFTER YOU 


MARRY ME! GO} HE 
WON'T CARE! 


IARK CUMMINS FORCES A/S WIFE AND 
HER LOVER (NTO THE LABORATORY. 


Y-YOW WOULDN'T PLEASE, 


iLL Us, CUMMINS! ]} MARK! LET \ DON'T WORRY— 
us Go! you} I'M NOT GOING 


KNOW YOU TO KUL 
T LOVE you! 


THEY'LL GET YOU 


i 


HAH~HAH! YOU'RE RIGHT 


THAT'S WHERE 
YOU'RE WRONG, 
LISBETH! I DO 
CARE! I'M NOT 
GOING TO LET 


NOW I'LL DO AN 
EVEN BETTER 
JOB ON YOU/ 


SEE THESE HEADS? 
THEY WERE ONCE 


4 


MARK! W-WHAT 
ARE YOU GOING 


a 
sil 


y.. 
AANA H 


YOU LISTEN TO 
REASON? LET Us Go! 


+e MY FRIEND FOUND OUT HOW TO 
“SHRINK THEM IN HOURS! AND I 


ABOUT ONE THING, AT LEAST! 
NORMAL SIZE! A COLLEAGUE |] ZARRIED IT EVEN FURTHER! I 


YOU'LL NEVER BOTHER ME 


OF CEYLON, DISCOVERED THEIR 


OF MINE, AFTER YEARS 


CAN SHRINK £/VE TISSUE! 
NEED I —HAW-HAW— 
SAY MORE? 


= SECRET! BUT WHERE IT TAKES 
THEM MONTHS TO SHRINK A HEAD. 


A TERRIBLE EXPERIMENT BEGINS... 


THIS WON'T HURT YOU, MY DEAR! NOT— 
(CHUCKLE) — PHYSICALLY, AT LEAST! J'LL 
SHRINK BOTH YOUR HEADS TO 
BP EXACTLY THE SY more 
SAME SIZE... { SPUTTERR 


ALONE Now! IT WILL TAKE A LITTLE 
TIME FOR THE FORMULA TO WORK! J 
LL BE BACK IN AN 
HOUR OR Two! 
HAH ~HAH~ HAH / 


sAND THEN I'LL LET YOU GO! You WILL 

DESERVE EACH OTHER THEN! MAYBE 

HAH-HAH — YOU CAN FIND WORK IN A 

FREAK sow! A PAIR OF —40-HO— 
PIN-HEADS! 


K 007 T-7RYNG TO 
GET TO THE 


7O 


Bur 4e succEeDs 


UVHHHSGG — 
FFM MMMM — 
GGGAAAA— 


Z KNOW! THE ACID! 
NO, DARLING, DON'T! 
A-HORRIBLE/ EAT 

YOUR FLESH TO 
THE BONES 


IN SPILLING THE ACID... 


THE FIERY STUFF BATS AWAY Bur As THE GAG 
COMES OFF... 


WORKS! MY HEAD— 


I —01ID— IT — OHAHHHHH— TED! YOUR H-HEAD! 
SHRINKING! 


THE PAIN! BUT, I'LL UNTIE OHHH — HORRIBLE} 
YOU; LISBETH! WE'LL—GET— 
AWAY! LHHHHHHH «a+ 


VE GOT AN |0EA! 
HE O-DID THIS TO IF THERE WERE ONLY IF WE CAN FIND 
us! we'Re FREAKS: SOME WAY WE COULD GET ) THAT SYRINGE HE 
now! | EVEN/ KILLING 1S TOO y USED ON Us! 
GOOD FOR THAT THERE MAY BE 
MONSTER + SOME. OF THE 
FORMULA LEFT! 


AH, HERE IT 1S! AND Y7 

THERE /S SOME OF_ | YES! ONLY 
THE FORMULA LEFT! / HURRY, I HEAR 
YOU KNOW WHAT HIM COMING! 
WE'RE GOING TO GET BEHINO 
CO, LISBETH! THE DOOR! 


DON'T KILL HIM! 

GoT you, \ REMEMBER OUR 
YOU FIENO! Jy OTHER PLAN! 
GET HIS GUN! 


MARK CUMMINS GETS THE BITTEREST DOSE IN THE 
WORLO—H/S OWN MEDICINE. 


No!G@AAAA— \_ /tHar's RIGHT! 

NO! PLEASE! I'LL \ JUST LIKE US! 

LOOK LIKE—LIKE YOu'LL BE A 

YOU Two HORRORS! \ FREAK, TOO! 

YAAAAAAAA— 4 IT OVER 

WITH BEFORE 

We Lose 
OUR NERVE! 


TVA 


GOODBYE, DARLING! 1\ (he 


GOODBYE! WE'RE NO, DON'T 
GOING TO KILL LEAVE ME: 
OURSELVES! T THERE MIGHT 
ADVISE YOU STILL BEA 
TO DO THE 


FIND THE GUN 
BY OUR BODIES! 


TERROR- STRICKEN MAN, HS HEAD 


WE CAN'T LIVE THIS ! ALREAOY SHRINKING, HEARS THE SHOTS. 


Way! I— I'LL SHOOT 


YOU, AND THEN... = 


ag 


MELP { HELP! MY 
HEAD—FEELS SO 


OUGGGSG— HAN -HAH- 


WNO WHEN FINALLY THE POLICE WHEE-HEE—UGGLLL— FO WHO, IN THE END §' STEP RIGHT 
WAS THE FREAK7. $ UP, FOLKS! 


HAH — HO- HO — OROLL —~ 


UGH! L OON'T 


SEE THE 
GREATEST FREAK 


KNOW! BUT I HOPE I WEE~WEE— WEE — 4 SHOW OF ALL Time! 


ANYTHING LIKE IT 
AGAIN! SOUNDS 
Like HE— IT— 

1S CRAZY! 


ONLY A DIME! RIGHT 
THIS WAY! ONLY A 


Y\\ 


Lh 


Lf WAS JUST ANOTHER DAY AT THE BANK.. 
WNTIL ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS O1F- 
APPEARED UNDER THE MOST BAFFLING ANP 
GIZZARE CIRCUMSTANCES EVER KNOWN TO 
FICTION { (© YOU THINK YOU'RE GOOP AT 
SOLVING MYSTERIES, WE CHALLENGE YOU 70 
MATEH WITS WITH MARTY CURAN, FAMOUS 
INVESTIGATOR WHO MANAGED 70 BREAK THE 
CASE iW A NOSE TO NOSE FIN/SH WITH A 


Awamer DAY OF ROUTINE IS ABOUT 
TO GET UNCER WAY AT THE 
MERCHANTS' BANK. « - COLO THIS JUST A MINUTE 
"4 MORNING. NOW, FOLKS, AND 

GET TO WORK,} OLO HARTSHORN WHEW... WE CAN GET To TO HIS VOICE... 
Kips! HERE HIMSELF! LOOKS WORK, ONE MORE /SO O/FERENT. 
Comes THE | LIKE HE'S GoT A/ A COLO! HIS 
VICE- PREXY: / COLD... WHICH VOICE SOUNDS 

MEANS HE'LL BE SO DIFFERENT 

IN AN EVIL 


HEY ! S- SOME- 


ONE'S IN TH 
VAULT! 


STEALING 
MONEY! 


GET AWAY. 
SOMEONE 
CALL THE 


ll ah 


POLICE. (>) 20 WHAT HE'S 


SONG 


COME BACK, YOU! sToP! 
OROP THAT BAG! 


—coroncryyuyyy/ Ur S> /UYY 
DON'T GET \ 4 
SO EXCITED, \MO A MOMENT LATER... 


MERCHANTS’ 
BANK. A 
ROBBERY... 


MARTY ARE CALLED IN ON THE CA 
/ 01D YOU Y THOUGHT THIS 


GOAT INVOLVED 
IN A CRIME. 


(26 


Wine CURAN TALKS TO 
THORNTON HARTSHORN...~ 


I UNDERSTAND you'LL_ EXCUSE 
THAT YOU ALMOST )MY SNIFFLING, 
CAPTURED THE MR. CURAN, L HAVE 
THIEF! TOO BAD )A TERRIBLE CoLD! 
HE GOT AWAY. Yes... I ALMOST 


HAD HIM! STILL THAT 
HUNORED~ THOUSAND 


SUT /T CA 
BE THI: 


Pr. s 


ANOTHER BRAINSTORM 

OF YOURS, I SUPPOSE. 

BUT IF YOU WANT A 

DOCTOR CALLED IN... 

A DOCTOR _Yyou'LL 
GET! 


Because OF THE BIZARRE NATURE OF THE 
ROBBERY, INSPECTOR CURAN ANO_ HIS FAMOUS SON, 


WAT LEAST IT WAS 
'T | OF MASKS, DAD! 


'M GIRLS! PLEASE! 
QUITTING ) LET ME HAVE 
A FEW FACTS, 
IF YOu WILL. IT 
WAS ONLY A 
MAN IN DISGUISE 
AFTER ALL... 


OH, 
INSPECTOR, 
IT _WAS 


€0!{ TERRIBLE! 


Sm 


MOMENT LATER, CURAN 
GETS AN /0EA..- 


WHAT? You 
MUST BE : 
CRAZY SON! 


A BRAVE FELLOW... 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
KULEO! BUT THAT 
O00 SMELL ABOUT 
HM ! WISH I COULD 
PLACE (7:+» LIKE 
SOMETHING 


A coo? If CAN 
FINO THAT OUT; OF, 
COURSE: BUTT 
MUST SAY I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND! 


I WANT YOU TO EXAMINE 
EVERYONE , WHO WAS IN THE 
BANK THIS MORNING , WHEN 
THE ROBBERY OCCURED, { 
DOCTOR! VERY SIMPLE... I 
MUST KNOW WHO HAS A 

, coup! 


Ano AFTER THE EXAMINATION. 


you'D SAVE US ALOT 


fi'0 LIKE TO REPORT THAT NO ¥ ARREST THORNTON HARTSHORN, 
ONE EMPLOYED BY THIS BANK J DAD! HES YOUR MAN! HE OF TROUBLE BY 
, HUNORED-THOUSAND / CONFESSING, SIR. OR, 


HAS A_COLD, TOOK THE 
MR. CURAN. THEY DOLLARS! <4 D0 YOU PREFER THATL 
ARE ALL IN GOOD ARE you MAD? \)TELL HOW you 
HEALTH. 3 HE WAS HERE ALL COMMITTED THIS 
THE TIME! HE EVEN y 


Now MAY I 
KNOW WHAT 
THIS IS ALL 


Bur BENEATH CONTINUAL QUESTIONING, 
HARTSHORN FINALLY CHANGES HIS STORY... 


ALL RIGHT, /'Lu 


TELL YOU WHAT ; 
REALLY HAPPENED: / AND NO ONE KNEW OF Him...” 


HE BEGINNING, 


YOU'LL HAVE TO BE THE 
ONE WHO STAYS ALL NIGHT 
IN THE VAULT... JUST GET 
YOURSELF LOCKEQ IN! THE V\ FOOLPROOF, 
NEXT DAY I'LL GO TO WORK BUT... 
IN YOUR, PLACE 
IMPERSONATING 
YOU. OUR VOICES 
ARE A LITTLE . 
DIFFERENT, SO I'LL 
FAKE A COLD... ALL 
WE NEEO IS A FEW, 
MINUTES... YJ 


CHASED THE THIEF! 
EVERYONE SAW HIM! KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 


TALKING ABOUT! I 


| TWINS, BUT MY BRO: 
HAD NEVER BEEN /N THIS TOWN BEFORE, 


(T'S A CINCH! WEILL 


IT_ WOULD WORK,)]CLEAN OUT THE 
JIM? IT'S A VAULT AND NOT A 
TERRIBLE RISK...) PERSON WOULD 
“eine SUSPECT you! 


pete, 47] 
THEY'LL BE SO CONFUSED 
BY THAT RUBBER GOAT 


g MASK, THAT THEY WON'T 


ACT QUICKLY! YOU JUST, 

CHASE ME OUT THE 

WINQOW AND WE MAKE 
THE SWITCH! 


So, ON THE EVE OF THE CR/ME,I ARRANGEO 
TO GET MYSELF LOCKEO /N THE VAULT. .. 
FUNNY, BUT I DIDN'T SEE W/7'S WORKING. 
MR. HARTSHORN LEAVE. WEP HE TH/VKS 
MUST HAVE MISSED HIM. ‘VE GONE 
WELL, BETTER LOCK UP HOME. 

NOW. be 


Wise AT THE APARTMENT... 
ALMOST TIME TO GO TO THE SANK ANO 
OPEN THE VAULT! EVERYTHING /S 
PERFECT ! SAME CLOTHES, SAME FACE, 
SAME HAIR. ONLY OUR VOICES ARE 
DIFFERENT ANO A COLD WILL TAKE CARE 
OF THAT, THOSE FOOLS WILL NEVER KNOW 


FEW MINUTES LATER, DB 
MY BROTHER JIM, /MPERSONATING 


I WAITED /MPATIENTLY /N THE 
VAULT... 


HERE GOES! GOT TO 00 
1T FAST ANDO WITHOUT 
A HWTCH! THE FASTER 
THE BETTER. 


COLD THIS 
MORNING. 


Ly 


A LONG WIGHT? 
BUT (T'S ALMOS: 
OVER. SOON 
Y/M WILL 
OPEN THE VAULT. 
WISH Z WEREN'T 
SO NERVOUS. 


if 
Hf 
p} 


wl ih 
To 


AlL I HAVE TO 00/5 LEAVE 
> THIS CAR. IN THE ALLEY 
\, W/THOUT BEING SEEN, SHOULD & 
BE EASY, THIS EARLY IN a 
THE MORNING. 


wy 


MM) 
My 


| 


mM 


Ano AS THE VICE-PRESIDENT 
PREPARES TO OPEN THE VAULT... 


TO WORK. ONE 
MORE TURN 


SOUNOS SO 
OIFFERENT. 


When my BROTHER "CHASED" THE ROBBER INTO, “My BROTHER TOOK THE MASK, THE COVERALLS 
THE AREAWAY, I WAS WAITING /N THE SHADOWS...“ ANO THE LOOT AND RAN TO WHERE HE LEFT 


Z Ro iat 
HURRY, JIM! HERE'S IT WORKED: THEY'RE Maal 
THE MONEY: AND STILL STUNNED! VIM 1S RIGHT! /T 1S GOING TO WORK! 
GET RID OF THESE Y GET BACK THERE...) \ THEY'LL NEVER KNOW THAT I'M NOT THE 
SAME MAN WHO CAME OUT THAT WINDOW! 
MUSTN'T FORGET THAT I HAVE A BAD 


‘So z ctimaco_BAck IN THE | AFTER HIS CONFESSION, THORNTON YES, ANO 
WINGOW AND BEGAN 70 PLAY HARTSHORN WAS LED AWAY...” CURIOUS, 
MY PART... THOUGHT MY TOO. L KNEW 
ALI@/ WAS PERFECT..." WELL, I'LL BE IT WAS FAIRLY 4 1T HAO To BE 
A_ SO AND SO!] / SIMPLE, DAD... AN INSIDE 
HOW DID You Jos, BUT 
TUMBLE TO THE \z SMELLED PROVING. IT 
SWITCH, MARTY? ] SOMETHING WAS ANOTHER 
IT WAS CLEVER { COOKING! IR MATTER... UNTIL 
ENOUGH... x I SMELLED THE 
ONION! 


HARTSHORN OVERDID THE YOU'LL FIND BROTHER JIM WAITING AT YWfESIMPLE, HE 
COLO BUSINESS! PUT AN ONION THE APARTMENT WITH THE MONEY AND SAYS! 
IN HIS HANDKERCHIEF TO MAKE J THE GOAT MASK! PRETTY SOON, HE'LL MT S/MPLE! 
HIM LOOK WEEPY! I SMELLED LEARN THAT WE GOT HIS GOAT IN 
IT! THEN I THOUGHT OF A MORE WAYS THAN ONE! 
DOCTOR CHECKING THE HELF 
ANO_ THAT GAVE ME THE 
SIMPLE TRUTH! 


Wc5ce QO 1T COME FROM? WHAT OREAD POWERS O10 (7 POSSESS ? NOBODY KNEW, 
MUCH LESS THE TWO INNOCENT PEOPLE WHO FELT /TS AWEUL POWER FOR EWIL,! ALL 
THEY KNEW WAS THE HORRIBLE GR/P OF TH/S DISEMBODIED HAND THAT SQUEEZED THE 
LIFE FROM ONE PERSON AFTER ANOTHER, LEAVING A GRISLY TRAIL OF CORPSES BEHIND 
1% A BLOOLY PATH OF SENSELESS MURDER / NEITHER THEIR SCREAMS NOR THEIR 
PRAYERS COULD AVERT THE SWIFT VENGEANCE OF THE MUMMY HAND... 


GRAVES, VISIT AN OLD TEMPLE 

(N SWELTERING S/AM «+. ys 
. 

YOU WANT TO GO IN ih 
THIS SMELLY OLD TEMPLE, 
ANNE? UGH— IT'S DARK, 

ANO THE RATS ARE 


BIGGER THAN CATS! /FASCINATES 
ME! LET'S 


WHAT A GRUESOME - 

LOOKING CHARACTER 
THAT ONE IS! LOOK AT ALL THE 
ARMS IT HAS! HAH-HAH— 
MIGHT COME IN HANDY AT 
THAT, A GUY WITH THAT MANY 
ARMS COULD SHAVE, EAT AND 
PLAY CARDS ALL AT ONCE! 


SAM! OON'T TALK 

LIKE THAT! NOT HERE 

IN THIS GLOOMY OLD 
TEMPLE! 


LOOK AT THAT, SAM! ONE 

OF THE HANDS 1S 

MISSING! MUST HAVE 

BEEN BROKEN A LONG 

TIME, BY THE LOOKS. 
OF THE STONE! 


VSO WHAT, HONEY? PSTTTT: 
He's STILL — 
(CHUCKLE) — GOT 


PLENTY OF 


| 


PLEASE, MISTER ANO LADY! T 
HAVE VERY, VERY VALUABLE 
RELIC HERE! LOOK! IT IS THE 
HAND OF SIVAK HIMSELF! 
JUST AS IT FELL FROM 


— MISTER Y OH, A NATIVE! HE 


AND LADY! I HAVE ] FRIGHTENED ME, 
SOMETHING TO 
SHOW You! 


POPPING OUT OF 
THE SHADOWS LIKE 


PROBABLY 
WANTS TO SELL 
US SOMETHING! 
MOST OF THEM 

po! 


( ge 
AS 
TZN 
THE SAME, MISTER! A CURSE WAS 
PUT ON SIVAK'S HAND AND IT FELL 
OFF! BUT TO ESCAPE THE CURSE 


NOW IT MUST BRING ONLY GOOD 
LUCK! VERY VALUABLE, BUT I 


THE IDOL A CENTURY SELL IT CHEAP! 


AGo! SOUNOS LIKE A 
SIVAK? YOU LOT OF NONSENSE 
MEAN THE IDOL 


WE JUST SAW? 


IT'S UNUSUAL, ALL RIGHT! 

BUT IF YOU WANT I7; OKAY! 
I GUESS ALL TOURISTS 
HAVE A RIGHT TO MAKE 


MAYBE IT/S A FAKE, 
SAM, BUT BUY IT JUST 
THE SAME! PLEASE, 
FOR ME! IT WILL MAKE 


NO MATTER! 
z CAN AFFORD 
IT! 


MADE A VERY FINE 


TO SHOW OUR FRIENDS 
BARGAIN! 


BACK HOME! THANK YOU, MISTER 
AND LADY! VERY CHEAP! 
ONLY FIFTY DOLLARS, 


YOUR MONEY! 


JUST WAIT 
UNTIL I SHOW IT 
TO THE GIRLS IN 
THE P.T:A. 

cLuB! 


THAT NIGHT, AS GAM GRAVES PACKS MISTER! I AM SO GLAD 
FOR HIMBELF AND HIS WIF AT LAST TO FIND YOU! 

ee OH, SOMEONE THE HAND I SOLO YOU—_4 FROM THAT 
HMM — WONDER WHAT. AT THE DOOR! Y-YOU STILL HAVE IT? N |OOL—SIVAK? 
HAPPENED TO AWNE? OKAY, COME PLEASE, I BEG OF YOU, } YES, I'VE STILL 
SHE HAD SOME LAST IN! I MUST HAVE IT BACK! A GOT IT, BUT 
MIMITE SHOPPING a WHY. «- 
TO DO, BUT SHE 
OUGHT TO BE 
BACK 8Y NOW/ 


= { 
T A MOMENT LATER, 
NO QUESTIONS, MISTER! I ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS IN THE CORRIQOR 
CANNOT TELL YOU WHY, BUT] WELL, | GOOD OLD UNITED STATES Jy? 
I MUST HAVE IT BACK! IT @ OKAY! MONEY! IL GUESS ANNE YAM — THE H-HANO 
(S LIFE OR DEATH—I WILL WON'T MIND —AND I CAN OF SIVAK! IT M-MOVED 
ALWAYS BUY HER SOME- y IN THE BOX! 


THING ELSE! GAAAAAAAA— 


HORRIBLE MISTAKE, 
BUT MAYBE NOW 
EVERYTHING WILL 

\ BE ALL RIGHT! 


RS) WANN — PLEASE, GREAT SIVAK! ‘ 
) & SPARE ME! I DID NOT KNOW OH—(GASP)—1 o-olE. I- 
fim WHAT I OID! I DID NOT MEAN. I _ CANNOT TEAR IT LOOSE 
FROM MY THROAT! 
owWwWWWWWww— 


LATER, AS ANNE GRAVES RETURNS 
) FROM HER SHOPPING. TRI: 


HE WAS STRANGLED, SIR! BUT BY 
WHOM, WE DO NOT KNOW. 


SOME THIEF I HAVE NO DOUBT: = 


PROBABLY SLAIN BY ANOTHER, 
THIEF IN A FALLING 
OUT OVER LOOT: 
TAKE HIM AWAY! 


THE H-HAND! 
My SOUVENIR! 


OF COURSE! IT IS ONLY ONE OF 
YOU MEAN MANY THOUSANDS OF FAKE 
I CAN HAVE ) HANDS, MADE ESPECIALLY 
IT BACK? FOR TOURISTS! YOU DO 
NOT REALLY SUPPOSE, MADAM, 
THAT IT WAS THE TRUE 


THAT IS MINE, 
OFFICER! 1 PAID 
= FOR IT— YOU CAN 
ASK MY HUSBAND! 
WE GOT IT FROM 
THIS MAN AT THE \ 
OLD TEMPLE! !/ \\ 
THERE WILL 
BE NO 
DIFFICULTY, }Z 
LaDy! 
r \\ 


wll 
MIA 
Hill} i 


S 


Bur Anne GRAVES /5 (WILL YOU MAIL THIS 
NOT DISCOURAGED / 
ANO LATER... 


TO THE STATES FOR 
ME, PLEASE? 1 DON'T 
WANT TO TAKE A CHANCE ON 
LOSING IT AGAIN! 


HAND OF SIVAK? HURRY, ANNE, 
: GLAD TO, MRS. OR WE'LL MISS 
GRAVES! THE BOAT! 
a Zz AND BON 
SSN 17 VoyAce! 
Lg R 7 
g 
lo = / 
lo Y;- 


Al FEW NIGHTS LATER, SOMEWHERE iN {1 MUST SPEAK 
THE PACIFIS,AS SAM GRAVES SMOKES (TO YOU, MR. 
A FINAL CIGAR «+. GRAVES! IT 1S 
HELLG, THERE! VERY IMPORTANT! 
FINE NIGHT! LOOKS LIKE 
WE'RE THE ONLY ONES 
STILL UP! 


— 


MY NAME IS NOT IMPORTANT! BUT 
MY MISSION IS— I MUST HAVE 
THE HAND OF SIVAK! THE 
MUMMIFIED HAND 

YOU AND YOUR WIFE 

PLIRCHASEO FROM 

THE NATIVE IN 

THE TEMPLE! 


MAILED, YOU SAY? HUH! SAY, I AS THE STRANGER TURNS TOO BAD, MR. GRAVES, 
THAT IS VERY _/ DON'T GET THIS ) 70 ANSWER, THE WIND THAT YOU SAW WHAT YOU 
UNFORTUNATE AT ALL! WHO CATCHES AS HIS CLOAK | DID! NOW I HAVE NO 
INDEED! IT MEANS ]ARE YOU ANYWAY? )AWO BLOWS /7 OPEN. ALTERNATIVE BUT TO 


THAT I MUST GO < WHAT'S YOUR ial you! n 

ALL THE WAY TO INTEREST IN HUH! y-you NO! YOL) €-ZAN'T! 

AMERICA! -<\ THAT SILLY | “seeCCELECE = ie 
HAND? 


ald) 


BUT I CAN— TI SO— HE /S GONE / 
MUST! BUT DON'T 8U7 I S7TiL DO NoT 
WORRY— L WILL Oy HAVE THE HAND! THE 
ATTEND TO YOUR & FOOL/SH WOMAN 
WOULD MAIL IT / 
THAT MEANS Z MUST, 
MAKE THE 
ACQUAINTANCE OF 
H MRS. SAM GRAVES AT 


FOR NOW—GoopByE! 

BUT I HAVE A FEELING 

WE WILL MEET AGAIN 
VERY SOON! 


YOU'VE BEEN VERY kino, Y 

MR. KAVIS! BUT IF ONLY ! 

YOU HAD BEEN ABLE I BEEN A MINUTE / AGAIN! |'M GLAD THERE 
SOONER... WAS ONE WITNESS To SAM'S 


TO SAVE POOR SAM! = 
DEATH, AT LEAST! OTHERWISE 
tall I WOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN 
- S' 


~ JOH, IT/S GOOD TO BE HOME THE HANO OF SIVAK— HOW LONG 
AGAIN— EVEN AFTER SUCH AGO /T SEEMS SINCE SAM AWO ZT 
AN EXPERIENCE! B—BUT THAT BOUGHT (T AT THE TEMPLE! A 
PACKAGE — THE ONE L FAKE, TOO’ /7 ALL SEEMS SO 


MAILED IN SIAM! THE SILLY WoW / 
HOUSE MAN MUST SA oO 
HAVE PUT IT IN 
<B 


SS 


NOT SiLLy, MRS. GRAVES; AND NOT A \ 
FAKE! I HAVE GONE TO MUCH TROUBLE 
TO GET THAT SAME HAND! Y-YOUR CLOAK! I CAN SEE 


N-Now! UNDER IT YO! E... 
EEEEEEEE — Nn. Kav! AELESEEEEELELEE— 
W— WHAT ARE fe oh PoINe 


Yes, r Am! KaAvis, 
SPELLED BACKWARD 


Is — SIVAK/ 


Any NOW, AT LAST, I 
i] CAN RETURN TO MY 
(/; 3) TEMPLE! FOR THIS IS 


Sr 


Ss 
a NN 


IN THE EDITORIAL OFFICE 
OF THE BINGTON LEDGER 


TOO BAD, LUCKY. 
HARRISON JUST GAVE 
ME THE GOLO STORY. 
LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER 
SCOOP FOR OLO 
DENNY Boy! 
SO COCKY, 
DENNY BLAKE... 
JUST ‘CAUSE 
HARRISON IS 
AN _UNGRATEFUL 
— TWERP! 


BUT, MR. HARRISON, 
l= SCOOPS 


I FEEL ABouT 
WOMEN IN 
JOURNALISM..- 


BACK AT THE DESK, LUCKY TWENTY MINUTES LATER... MEANWHILE. . - 

WORKS OFF A GROUCH... HIGH OVERHEAO. « « 
MISS LUCKY WINGS, ACE 

THAT'S OD0..ONLY FOUR DEATHS | REPORTER, DIED CENTRAL CITy JUST 


REPORTED HERE... BUT FIFTEEN MYSTERIOUSLY AHEAD. NOW FOR 
TODAY... HEY, 2 THE CHARRON 


WHAT iS THIS? FUNERAL HOME. IF 
I GET A STORY I'LL 
= .. | MAKE HARRISON 
ULL INVEST/= ER OWN <j SIT UP AND BEG 
~ at -) GA’ 
aD a: 


q 
THIS IS IT... NOW TO SORRY, MISS, WE'VE __\// BUT I SAW Your 
GIVE A REASONABLE CLOSED OUR BUSINESS. SO REASON- 
IMPERSONATION OF A SOMEONE ELSE WILL COULDN'T, 
GRIEVING SISTER. HAVE TO ARRANGE ‘ 

YOUR BROTHER'S 

FUNERAL. 

GOOD Day! 


t\ SOMETHING'S . 
‘SCREWY 
HERE... 


if I COULD yusST ‘ ay i I COULD DO WHAT YOU ASK, 

GET INTO THAT Miss, BUT IT IS VERY 

a e:: S A OCANGEROUS. THERE iS A 
LOM. « « y iT 

CAN AT THAT! lita nest ot 'Y YOU MAY NOT 


J ‘Lt CHANCE IT. 
BUT FIRST I WANT # 
IAKE A 


V¥ PLEASE! BE CALM. 


ONE HOUR LATE! Psoitis. tHe Wel Vwua... vou 
YOUNG WOMAN 6 { 
ly KILLED HER! SHE NOT OGAD..- 
WHERE IS _ MISS WINGS: se SHE ISN'T SIMPLY IN STATE OF 
SHE CALLED ME FROM } SUSPENOEO 
at pel pa Leh IT WAS . IHY YOuU.. ANIMATION. .«; [ee 
oes ™ READ NOTE, 
PLEASE .-- - 


WAY IT'S NICE TO 
KNOW DENNY _J 


DEAR OENNY: I AM ON 
TO SOMETHING 8/G. BY 
THE TIME YOU READ 


THIS, IT WILL BE TOO 
LATE TO STOP ME. Hl 
BUT YOU MUST HELP. =~ 3 
FIRST YOU MUST... - SHE WANTED A BRONZE 
SHOCKING! REALLY DEAD, EH? } CASKET-- - THIS IS THE 
SORRY I TREATED HER SO ONLY PLACE IN TOWN. 


HOPE My 
BUTTON BADLY. . - 
DICTAPHONE FUNERAL'S 
1S WORKING. (i TOMORROW... VERY 
ULL PLAY ALL SIMPLE...IF YOU'LL 
HELP ME TAKE THE 
BODy...- 


THIS BACK 
LET ME HELP, 


TO OENNY 
Z TOO, MR. BLAKE. 

GEE, WE ALL 

LOVED HER. 


THE Boss 
AIN'T GONNA 


THAT'S A \ [D0 WHAT THE 
SHAME.. LAD TELLS YE... LIKE THIS AT 
SHE AND_NO LIP... --- A REAL 

WANTED... GET Busy! H 


/ ANOTHER Dummy? THIS AIN'T A DUMMY, THESE ARE THE MEN, MAYBE IT's A 
ALL RIGHT! HOPE MY BREAK. WE'LL PUT 


I TOLD you WE IT's THE mccoy. 
GOT ENOUGH NO! BUTTON DICTAPHONE 
} IS GETTING ALL THIS... =—) SWAG WITH HER IN 
SHADY LANE 
CEMETERY... THEN 
WE LAY LOW FOR 


x 
LIKE IT. DUMMIES 
|S ONE THING... 
BUT REAL BODIES... 


ONE THE COPS 
WOULDN'T 
FATHOM... 


Raunt areeanae 7 

WE RAL MISS ORIVE HARRISON TO TOWN, \ SURE, DENNY: 
MR A oe ee WER 2 KID, AND MEET ME HERE |] A-A SPADE 
PAPER WOMAN..- Just AFTER DARK. I NEED /\ DID YOU SAY? 


THs MUST BE I 
ALi SAID I'D WAKE UP WE'VE GoT TO 
SHORTLY AFTER DARK. WORK FAST. - - 
iF I'M NOT RELEASED, 
PLL... LL SMOTHER 


YM GETTING SCARED... 
HURRY, DENNY. . « 


V'BAD LUCK, ALL OUR BOYS MEANWHILE THERE'S SOME Y/ OF ALL THE DUMB 
KNOCKED OFF! 7 FEVERISH DIGGING GOING O;} eens we've 
MUST OF SANG TO TH 7 J BEEN WORKING ON 

HERE THE CASKET, MR | 
BLAKE... BuT...BUT IT'S | Geaviet ONS 
WOOD: AN'/7'S ROTTED! 
3 = BUT You 


at 
e SAID SHE'O 
} SMOTHER 
Fore 


THE GRAVE. 
WE'LL HEAD NOR’ 


SOMEONE'S 
COMING! Quici 
BEHINO THIS 
PILE OF OIRT! 


ae ove eee y THIS SHOVEL HOPE |'M NOT TOO LATE... 
MINUTES... BUT I WISH SURE COMES THIS'LL GIVE LUCKY AIR 
IT WAS ONE OF THE IN HANDY! UNTIL WE CAN GET HER 
DUMMIES WE'RE 

OING TO DIG... 4 4 
Netlog Si iV GOOD THING 
- “4 THIS DIRT IS 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Cole Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well, It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. . ; 

Fill’ out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, - 
the magazine that relives the West as it — 
really was. 


ee eee 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription. for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 


WHILE SIX FEET UNDER... 
THE DARNDEST 


SOMEONE: 2 ¥ CHANCES! 
POUNDING. ‘ : 
AND I'VE 
GOT THE GOLO! 
GET ME OUT OF 
THIS BON BON 
Box! 


COME ON, BOSS, RUN 
FOR THE CAR! 


OH. MY HEAD! 
‘ "LL GET THAT 


@: 


2 <3 GUY SOMEDAY: 44 
st i i 


Nf 
iit 


6 OPOUML Vi ttle 
Wiig LO 
nyu 
Yy 


HEAR? YOUR OWN WORDS 
BACK, you Y- You! B-BuT BACK AT YOU, CHIEF! CAUGHT 
DESPOILERS Yyou'RE DEAD! BLUBBER- JM ALL CONVERSATION WITH MY 
OF GRAVES! ay Le ING..- BROOCH DICTAPHONE! 
LINGER AWHILE 7 ' = 
HELP! POLICE! 
Wort Met HELP! I'LL CONFESS 


EVERYTHING: Don'T. 
LET HER GET 
Me's 


SHE'S GOT YOU, HARRISON 
JUST LIKE SHE GOT THE 
GOODS ON THOSE 


'VE BEEN 
FRAMED! 
ALWAYS SAID 
YOU CAN'T 


ag Bi 


a 


SE VERA 20) SEES 


tae 


AWRY “ai 


